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Themoji lament ahk Tr age die 

Atott, SoonerthisAvordjfliallplowtliy'bowels vp. 

Stay rnurthcrous villaincs, will you kill your brother i 
Now by the burning tapers oftheskic, 

Thar lhonc fo brightly w hen this boy was got> 

He dies vpon my Setnitars fharpe point, 

That touches this ray firft borne fonne andheire . 

1 tell youyounolings, not £»efW«f, 

With all his threatning bandof T^pi&ewxbroodff, 
Norgreat A!eiAes, nor the God of warre, 

Shall ceazethis prey oiitofhisfathershands; 

What, what,yc fanguine (hallow hartedboyes, 

Ycc whitc-limbdft walls, ycale-houfc painted lignu, 
Colc-blacke is better then another hucj 
In that i t fcorncs to beare another hue J 
For all the water in the Ocean, 

Can ncucr turnc the Swans blacke legs to white. 
Although Ihelaiie them hourely in the flood : 

Tell the Etnprefle from me I am ofage 
Tokecpemineownc,cxcufcithow ihecati. 

Dfwer, Wilt thou betray thy noblcniiftris thus?- 
Mymiflrisismy rniftrisjthismy felfc, 

Thevigour,and thcpiftureofmy youth : 

This before all the world do I prefcrre, 

This roauger al 1 the world will I keepc fafe, 

Or forncof you ihall fmoakefor it in Rome, 

JDemet. By this our mother is for euerfhamde. 

Rome will defpife her for this foulc efeape, 
Nur/e. TheEmpefour in his rage will doome her death, 
Chiren, I blufli to thinke vpon this ignomic, 

Arax, Why thcres the priuiledge your beauty bcares : 
Fie trechcrous hue, that will betray with blulliing 
Theclofc ena£lsandcounfels ofthehart : 

Hcercs a young lad framdc of another leerc, 

Lookeho w the blackeilaue fihiles vpon the father, 




of Tim Anhonlcm* 

Aswho (houldfay,oldLadTamthineowne. 

He is vour brother Lords, fenfibly fed 
Oftbatfelfcbloodthatfirftgauelifetoyou, 

And from that wombewbetc yooimprifoned werd. 

He is infranchifed and come to light :: 

Nay he is your brother by the furerfide. 

Although tny fcale be ftamped in his face. 

T^rfe. Arax what ibali I fay vnto the Emprcffcf 
Darnet. Aduife thee what is to be done, 

Andwewillallfubfcribctothyaduifes 
Sauc thou the childc fo w c may all be fafe. 

Thenfit we downeand let vs all confult, 

My fonocandl willhauethe windeofyou i 
Keepe there, now talke at pleafiirc of your fafety.^ 

Demet. Kow many women faW this childeofhis ? 

Arox, Why fobrauc Lords, when weioyneihlcaguc 
I am a Lambe, but if youbraiie the 
The chafed Bore, the iWountaineLyonefle, 

The Occanfwclls not fiaas Arox dormer : 

But fay againc, how many faw the child e ; 

Nxrfe, GotxeUayihe midwife and my fclfe, - 
Andno oneelfebutthedeliueredEmprcffc. 

Arex. T he Emprcfle,the Midwife, and yourfclfc, 

T wo may keepecbiinfell w hen the thirds away : 
GoctothcEmprcfrCjteHhcrthisIfaid, Hekilishttp 

Weeke, w eek, fo cries a Pigge prepared to the fpit. 

Demet. What meanft thou Aron,wherefo,re didft thpu this 
Aran, O Lordfir,tisadcedofpollicic, 

Shall flie line to betray this gilt of ours ? 

A long tongu’d babling Goffip, no Lords lio : 

And now be it knownc to you my full intent. 

Not farre, onecJlfw/iffax my Country-man 
His wife b ut yefternight was brought to bed, 

His childeiilikc to her, fake as you arc : 
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